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' (Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.)
Myra, Maynird, a beautiful helreaa. Is

the Mctlm of an occult conspiracy; a so-
ciety of black magicians, under the ltad-erah- lp

of a master ot paychlc art. are
endeavoring to came tier death In ordtr
to obtain rxculon of tier father's estate.
Dr. I'ayson Alden, a physician who ha
devoted Ms life to the study of the (ini-
tio, saea her froln aulclde nhlle under
the hypnotic Influence of the hand. With
the aid of Prof. HaJI. Dr. Alden falna
admlaslon to the underground meeting
place of the lllaek Order. He la ipn;
rtemned to death for his Interference, but
l saved from live hurls! by Ms confed-
erate. He reaches the Maynard home In
time to save Myra from death by poison-
ous gases liberated. from some toy bal-

loons. Arthur Varney, h wealthy club-
man, who Is a suitor for Myra a hand,
has been In league with the conspirators.

, but the watchfulness of Ur, Alden has
thus far thwarted his efforts.

CHAPTER XXII.
The Lost Trail.

ALUKN was mora determin-
edDR. thon over to end tho ac-

tivities ot the Black Order.
"I must get the authorities

on this case now, for Individual work
will do no good," he told HaJI, that

. morning. "You can rfb to the order
meeting If you .lll, but be wary. For
I Intend to have tho police raid It as
soon as they can be stirred Into defin-
ite action."

The Hindoo lert Aldens resilience,
heart troubled by misgivings. Yetfti was. faithful to his mission; there

was no fear In heart.
The miraculous escape of the physi-

cian from the clutches of tho devil
worshipers was the subject of more
than one whispered conference. Yet
at the command of tho evil pontiff,

I the master of ceremonies forbade any
general discussion among the
rcn. The master had already planned
rt method In which to trap the un-
known traitor within their ranks,
craftily as his work had 'been con-
cealed.

Hall reported to the leader of cere-
monies, and with several other mem-
bers was sent out upon certain mis-
sions to remote narts of the city. Ac- -
cot dlngly. It was not until some time
later mat ne Knew 01 me secret

rayson Alden, after r.tudylng a plan

PlrviU wV.Ji Vl'caS?" aWi i

his story whs .couted.
"Sure, guvnor, you're crazy! Therel

nint notning itKe unit going on in l
this district. Why. we're up here on
the edge of the city. And that old
cwl"'dyfoUr twe,;y0ychrs""'1 """ C"

"PY S'rem nJCnflc(r" Insisted
Alden. "Jur.t look at these bruises on. .. tl. ...Ill .! .1 Mt.
I had. with- - them. If you will B?nd

ward

,,,",' ',,, ?," V, rh""?.,.,,,h"
ffiPVon

l & "o reach him at his home.
f that '", must do something

Kw'pSMV! 1' 1U ",UVe ,0 OUinor
since

had ho'be'en seen Ground he"hou,e
The officer crudclnclv summoned

two plain clothes men, who accom- -
t panled Alden toward the deserted

farm. A stretch of woodland had to
be passed before' they came to the
atone buildings.

Alden and nls, companions failed to
observe two skulking ngurcs peering
nt them from the shelter of some '
evergreens, Ono of thp men waved '
his arm. with a peculiar gesture, look- -
inir nacii iowra a small cutvert. .

The signal Swr--
s repeated by 'another

watcher, so that his action was oh -
served by a' man peering from be - ,
hind a stone wall through binoculars,tv.i. ...... ,n.. .i w..::.i.t

As they prowled about through the '
thicket Alden flnrflty located the hoi- - .
low-trunk- tree through which he
had gained entry to the subterranean
chambers of the order. i

"Tiitre. oriicets." declared tho doctor. I

"You scu tho nmtks where I waa drag- -
ged out. This leads Ulicctly to the '
meeting rooms."

Tim detectives Kindled the lilaco core-- 1
the

of tloned
instru- -

"H. tin-I- are mens. This l i sum
lend," said he. "Jim, you o back and
tell the chief that we vc tre place.
Bring a huntli of the rejcrves. And
don't yo to sleep, oitln'r. for these
birds W begin to fly Mouth!"

Tho other tnnn liutrleil nwnv
Tho detective plied the n)islclan with

questions. Aldnt limited lii.t dcsctlii-tlnn- s
of the Inner woi kings ot tho or-

der to the assertion that tho men had
tried t'i kill him for wmc unknown rea-Bo- n.

He oluntreied about the
connection of Myra Mnynutd with tho
plot.

It was fully half an. hour before the
other detective returned with cap-
tain and an automobile patrol wagon
filled with uniformed reserve'. The cap-
tain himself ordered tlium to surround
the old building.

"When I blow uhlstlc, pjose In
from all sides nnd I 11 w.itrh this get-nw-

hero ntvsclf!" he cried.
Tho blurconts to obev. With a

drawn revolver the ofllcer waited at
the old tree.

Without niiy preliminary warning nnd
even as thev rceied nnslouKl
tree hole, n terrlfli fstInloii shook tho
prnud beneath their feet.

The blast Interior it
the sublerrnnean lti foiee so
torrlrte Hint tin noltco cnntnln an 1 the

i doctor were loth knocked wiiibbiouhu ii

!W.WBVS&" !,c scrambled til)
thev were astounded to observe a con-

tinual lino of hciivlnir earth na foot
after foot or the tunnel was blown up.

"Conic! .We'll get to the center!" was
call to tho coi tain as he ran

unsteadily toward tho old stone house.
Hut thev were too late. Already tho

others were standing back from tho
structure helnlesslv In rage.

roof had been blown off. tho flames
pouring fiom tho ramshackle

windows,
A final explosion sent tho remnants
f the structure ns the

flam.nc embers showered nbout them
nnd drove into a disconsolate ring
Hbout nlace. Search as thev would,
they could tlnd nothing left or the
secret meeting dynamite

of tho master had been
perfect.

"Well, there's nothlnir for Us to do
here," said the captain, after men
had vnlnlv ransacked tho prop,
erty. Not a soul was In sight, and
pursuit wns a fnllure. "We're going
back to btotlon house, and von'd
better give up. Keep In touch with me,
If anvthlng turns up or you need n.

I didn't believe ou nt
and even now I don't get the Idea of
this gang. Hut. I'll be wide awake
when I can help vou."

Tho doctor shook hands with him, an!
I.t a cigarette. 4

"No, I don't ncFd anv protection.
pot tevolver. nnd can look after
mvinir in the onen." he suld. "Hut I'll
Just look aiottnd there a bit more. I
mav find somo clues that leid else-
where. Good-b-

The policemen ond detectives dlsap-peaif- d.'
sat down on remnant of an

old stone bench por.der over the
mystery.

CHAPTER XXIII.
The New Campaign.

YHA MAYNAIID paced the floor

M of her bedroom anxiously, as
she studied lttlo French
elnek nn lier chiffonier.

"Dr. Alden Is Into again with his
telephone call. 1 must try to reach
him." her thoughts ran. "Oh, If we
could only drop this whole pursuit ad

Here Car
have ponce. I hardly believe that

Ik worth the terrible risk he Is
running;." ,

Her maid came upstairs to announce
the arrival of a visitor. It wan Arthur
Varncy. .

Ills dark eyes glowed with pleasure
and renewed confidence a he greeted
the girl. Hut their conversation wan
Interrupted by Willi, the butler, who
had gone to answer n ring at the front
door.

"Miss Myrn. hero's rt letter which I
found under the door. When I opened
It there was not n soul 'n sight," he
said, anxiously but tollteiy trying to
scrutinize the unusual handwriting
the block envelope.

A curious Bmllo' seemed to twist Var-nov- 'n

voluptuous lips for an Instant, and
Willis shot h'm n Questioning glance.
Uut the expression died nwny, and the.
well-bre- d iviltuncss on the visitor's face
disarmed the momr-ntar- suspicion.

Myra's flngct trembled as she tore
open the envelope, to draw out the black
paper message within.

The lustrous blue eyes dilated In
sheer horrer when sho saw In lower
corner, In place of a signature, the
outline of two lists, with thumbs up-
turned, drawn In white It was the
sign of the devil worshippers!

"Oh, mother!" she screamed, averting
her glanco before she dared to finish
the message which was written above
the dread symbol.

"What Is It. dar?" rind Mrs. May-nar- d'

heart sank In apprehension as
she rushed Into tho drawing room.

"Look I Look ! That awful sign
see what It says !" cried the girl, weak-
ly.

Her mother took the black psper with
n skeptical frown. She adjusted brreading glasses, and then suddenly
evinced more of a shock than the young
girl.

The massage was simple.
"Myra Maynard:
"When you receive this letter, Tay-so- n

Alden will 'be beyond human
aid'."
Then she handed It to Varney, who

smiled at Its words.
"It's somo Joke," he said. "Perhaps

Alden sent It." ,
'Ho looked down again at the symbol,

end then hl expression changed.
"By George, 1 forgot. I heard that

the police had tried to raid this niack

?wrUt p"ff. ? MlSK: "i,,i'.: "..'.i ' '"".. .i.t. ' " .u'.' ",l"r" " "'" "u" "'",,"'"''

imu l uiiic, ni c JlKKllll. aim
receiver Impatiently.
. .T.',l0.i"c.n.Jt.i"1. ' .h?..?,1"! C'"VL"..0.."

early mornlnc.
"Oh. Arthur! What can I do? Can'tyou advise something?" Myrn cried,

helpless as n woQndcd bird, at she turn-
ed her plaintive eyes toward the half-sneeri-

countenance of the club man.
"Well. If he's In lrrnili! It In nf hla

You know I warned youSw,l,,1 ", ,'"?,,,
i?""",5 ?,'. tins son or sturr.

' "?J;e .Lil it people Inse their
hcna8nv "'i H' health. In this rain

hava lost his life, br intruding
'V,11"1 J?"I5.'" or ins luutnrssi"

',,?',"" ,"" unrlct current of hate
hJ?..Icc whlcl did not go unobserved

s. '?,,..'. you must no: ii" sa bitter.
", lJf' ?"',' ' m,n.e! V"1 .ftvedmy
,'rc. V'""
,,nil.,r'"k' ou are. ai good a friend
n." ,u Ba , you are' ou wl" helu '"'

!" i"', . ... , , ..
R ?" "CV.' . llB"

' i. "JS 1,
.?,ore jui, iiuiiiiii. 1 a KUVlPi:

??"! lp ,hc po,lf station, to learn
ii they have seen mm.

Tho lieutenant at the desk gruffly

ment.
"Have you seen anvlhlng of Dr.

Pavson Alden?" she demanded. "Was
he Injured this morning?"

"No, Miss Mavnard. We 'came very
near being blown to bits by those
crooks, but we couldn't find h sign of
them. The doctor stuck mound there
Just the same, attcr we gave up."

"Well' hasn't he telephoned you? I
that all you know about him?" she
asked.

"Yes, Miss Maynard, the last wo saw
of Alden he was prowling around
near the ruins."

Myra repeated the vague news to her
mother and the visitor.

Varney repressed a smile of satisfac-
tion, and then shook his head In as-
sumed apprehension.

"That's terrible. If he Is alone there,
and these men actually did blow up the
place, there Is no telling what may
have happened to him. Perhaps that
letter was Into after all."

Myra walked the floor tugging at her
gown in nervous abstraction, as sne
anoroached tho window to look down
the driveway of the beautiful old es-
tate approached her.

"I have an Idea," he said In a low
tone. "Come Into tha library away
from your mother, and I will tell you.

taking nn excuse she led the way
vh.le her mother on- -

dcred vacucly at the meaning of It all.
Mrs. Maynard was floundering these
davs In her vain efforts to understand
Myra's psychology. The had
changed so greatly since the odd meet-
ing with Dr. Payson Alden. Her grow-
ing interest In him was patent to the
Instinct of a mother, and, despite her
disapproval or the occult experiments,
Mrs. Mavnard could not her
own growing liking for the physician.

As they reached the seclusion of the
other room Myra turned her nervous
face to Vornev.

"WTiat do you think wo can do?"
"Well." and his words were given

with studied slowness. "You remem-
ber the doctor claimed that ho hypno-
tized you. and that he projected your
spirit or vour. what was It he
called

"Mv astral body' prompted Myra.
"What has that to do with his danger
now?

Varney nodded Impressively.
"That's Just It! A whole lot. Now,

tell me truthfully, was It actually the
case Did your astral body tcally go
somewhere? Is all that rubbish true?"

"Why, of course. I actually saw the
men In the Black Order, Just as thougli
It were a dream. I left my own body,
asleep theie In the chair. I seemed to
float through space and then found my-
self In a black room, with men kneeling
on the floor, chanting some terrible
words wnicn i could not understand.

Hho trembled at the recollection.
"Yes," she continued. "It Is almost

unbelievable, Arthur, nut It actually
happened I 'suffered, oh. such agonies!
And I som' that horrible face of a man,
with hlswthumbs upturned. Every day
I see that face appear sometimes on
the glass ot picture frames, sometimes
In my goldfish globel And I saw a vIm
Ion or Dr. Alden In his bedroom, suf
ferlng from that queer gas which came
from tho plant, the night ho stayed In
tho house hero to protect us. Oh,

It is all too real It, Is a making
nightmare!"

"Then It was the hypnotism which
sent jour astral body on Its Journey?"
quciled Varney, Ingenuously.

"Yes I I saw the other visions without
it, but when I took the spirit trip tho
doctor hypnotized me."

"Ah, there's the answer, then. Why

fully. One cr them cautlouly entetcd answered her coll. When girl men-n.u- d

sent tho rny a pocket tight Into her name his manner changed,
the CR!ty. land he called the captain to the
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It?"

Ar-
thur,

ring ton.
don't you let mo try to hypnotlzo you,
and perhaps your astral can go hunt
him up and save him?" ho volunteered.

The girl shook her head slowly,
"No; you couldn't do It. It Is a very

scientific matter, you know, Arthur."
"Won, why not let mo try? I've seen

It done several times In exhibitions,"
ho persisted. "You ought not to stop
at anything that might savd Alden."

Tills appeal succeeded) as Arthur
Vnrnry craftily Intended it should do.

"Well, wc can try. Perhaps I nm
more susceptible to it now. and can do
It myself, lit help." sitbl Myra, as , she
sat down In a big lounging chair.

nrniy looked Into hr nes with all
tho strength or his soul; ho made tho
curious hand passes with which the
first stngo or hypnotism Is Induced.

Myra. relaxed and subjective, kept her
eyeg fixed upon his, but the experiment
was a failure,

"It's no use, Arthur. 1 m too nerv-
ous," she said, despairingly. Then a
new Inspiration enmo to her aid. "nut
there Is a wonderful machine In Hr.
Alden's libnratory. Wo might be able
to use that if you wish to go there
with me."

Varney nodded enthusiastically.
"Splendid!" he cried. "Now that we

are started wc should carry tho Idea
out. Hut how cHtt wo get In?"

"I'll call tho car and wc can be thcro
In a rcw minutes. Tho maid will surely
remember mo and will' let us wait for
the doctor," she declared. I'll get my
hat and coat right away,"

Copyright, 1f1l, by tht Star Company.
All Fortlgn Rlghli Rtitrvtd. Dramatized by

BLaaaaaaaaaaaaMKTy ' BLIalalalaHalaHUaalaHHaHaalalalalalalalalalalalalalalalalalalaOalalalaH
aaaaaaaaaaaaaHIP' JBa'1laala3lsBF LaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaalaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaV

LaaaaaaBPl .ataaaaaaaaaaaaaaak. WM,s.aalalalalaalalalalalaHa.aalalalaB
BaBBBBBBBaaVWaBBBBBBBBBBaBBBBBBBBBBV IHL ' 3f aBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBV

BBSS'' HIIBIHIIBIIIIIHr'BB?r!ftl9BBtLBBBBBBBBBBHHE, SaavaBaHLvBaBBaBaBaBaaBBBBaBaaaBaBaBaBaBaK ValA MaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaM
BbSKS' BBBBBBBBBaBoBiBBBBBHt V HttBHHt JHlfc. yrlM"M"BBaBBBM

MKl'i&V BBBBBBBBBOBHBMnBaBBlHI iBBBBaBBBWT!SiliSi?;JBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBB
Ha''BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBilsVBBBBBBBF --VbHIbBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBbI

fife BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBP
- .BBBBBBTlMaftBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBH

' -- LbbbbLt- ?" bBbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbI
Il&ijBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBi ' aaBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBai

P:BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBeH aLflBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBK aBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBai
VB&Mfa BBBBBBBBBBBBBBWSBbI BaaBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBKatl JsBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBbI

aBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBFW:S',i'mgF&i&BBKBBBWMEW fHfc bbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbH

BaBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBiK' tj BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBbI

IsEHFiBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBHBBBBBBBBBBBrBBrVBtv jM ,"$ BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBb!
bbhJbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbIbbbbbbHF' KCObb? K bbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbI

BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBasBBBBBr TtVLV !sBBI ''3li TBBBBbIbBBBBBBBBBBBBBbI

SbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbB At J&&$i BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBB

H'
BaaBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBaBaiBaBBBf'PL ' BBBBBBBaL'ltiBlBBB ? "BBBBBBBal
VBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBbHbBbIBbI" 4 KBT' BBBBBBBBBJjpLBRllBBBBBiOH

jBBBBBBBBBBBBlBBBBBlBBBaHBl'ifaBRlBr' BBBBBBBBBBBBtSBVaBX.BBBBBEBBBB
SBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBiLaBBBBBBBBBBBBBmTi

MBBBBBBBBBBBBBaitflBBBBk WaBBBBBBBBaBBBlaBBBHBa'BBBBBBBBBBBBfvl
VJBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBK

HbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbbIbbbbbbI'' aaaaaBal'WfTT HHHk'!HHi
PHaBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBl BBBBKBBbMh WBBBBrBBBBBBBVBBEtBBBBBBBBBBBBBBrBBBBBl

fH VBBBBBBBBBBBBBbM BBBBBMBBBaaafk SBBVBBRWaaBaafaBaBNaffaBBBafaBBBBBBBBBlI.Mj'iW?lBBBBBBBBaBBBBBBl f4BBBBBBBBPl t K MBBttCBfSllBNSlBffaBBBBBBBBBBBWBBBBl

W-ir- BBBaBBBBBaffiaBaBBBV JraBWaBBaUffBaWallBBBBBBBBfiaBf TMffll-BaWBWBaaaB-
BBl

MyM'M'' BBBBBBBbBbBBBBBBY X BBBBBBBbPh ' SJa'yBBBBBBBp'JWaB vV ff KbbH'Wllfe4.BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBf ' BBBbE 1 W Ik wl,il K tviwH wbbbIaW;?'""' bbbbbbbbbbbIbIbbbbs bbbbbbbICf : US-TbbbB-
'

- '?i
vS:fe-- SBBBBBBBaaBBBBBBBW 1 IBBBBBBBBbL M? faBMBB'L MlfffMm.li MbBBBW

VVABBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBr 4BbIJ4i1xl'BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBK '3BBBB!-BBiW'?SBBmliiBBiiliBBBB- rN1:M:$ xMBBBBBBBBBB JX f aaBBBBBBBBBBBBBBTtBBBBBBBBBBBl KBBBBatPlKBBBaUBaBBBHYBBBBBaB'

-

In few minutes they had slipped
out of the house, unobserved by her
mother. The ramlly automobile car-

ried them to Alden's house, nnd they
Were soon In the physician's waiting
room.

"We will wait until Dr. Alden re-

turns," Myra told tho servant, who
nodded and withdrew. -

"Now, whero Is tho laboratory?"
asked Varney,

"Upstairs," replied the girl. "I had
a wonderful time there before. I won
der If wc couldn't go up now? ir the
maid has gone it will be all rlght7"

"Yes," and Varney looked at his
watch significantly. "It Is high time.
I'll look out." '

The hallway outside Iho reception
room was empty, and, under Myra's
leadership, they hurried up the steps
to the big room which contained the
psychic apparatus or the Investigator.

"Hut the door Is locked!"
Myra tried It vainly. In disappoint-

ment. .She diooped her head.
"We cannot do a thing." she said

sadly.
"I'm not so suie. 1 nave a bunch or

keys," and Vorney's lips guve the bare
suggestion or that cunning smile. "Per-
haps ono of them may fit. Who knows?"

He tried sevcrnl berore the lock rinal-l- y

yielded, as he pushed the door open.
"Well, wasn't that a lucky coinci-

dence!" he exclaimed. "I guess the
rates must be with us ntter all. Now
I wonder what sort of a place It is?"

Myra hurried In, while her compan-
ion followed, with n touch or appre-
hension In his manner as ho gazed about
at the cstle or the arch-enem- y or the
HlHck I.odK:e.

"Well, and where Is the hypnotizing
machine?'' asked rthur Varney.

"There, that big apparatus with the
mirrors. I remember that the doctor
started It with some electrical switches,"
said the girl.

Varney stepped forward to examine
the machine with feluned lirnoranca.
Mvra beean to explain Its workincs to
him, but he looked at his watch once
more and interrupted her.

"I believe I saw one of these manliitt
lated once berore." he said. "You sit
down In a chair and look up when the
lights are on and the wheels begin to
revolve 7'

"Yes. that the Idea," answered tho
girl. "And I'll sit down now, for the
sooner we can try It the better."

"I agreo with you " echoed Arthur
Varney, smiling. "There's no t;mc to
lose I

And as Myra ass.imcd nn easy posi
tion In tho chair, fndng tho great
wheel, co' cred wltn its nvtror planes,
Vf.rney, by nnnthcr coincidence, man-
aged to touch tho right electrlciil con-
nections to adjust the apparatus.

The big circle tilted forward nnd the
wheels beenn to move moic and more
rapidly. The lights glowed nnd any onu
observing the eager1 Myra would - have

Imagined that Varncy was quite fa-

miliar with the niechunlsm. ,

CHAPTER XXIV.
Tho Master's Revenge.

I.DHN, finally despairing of any

A' now clues, looked at hla watch
and decided to- - leport tho
strange occurrence to Myrn.

Ho strode nervously across tho uneven
ground to tho roadway. As ho quick-
ened his pace upon the more level thor-
oughfare, a small boy riding n bicycle
tinkled hi bell and slopped abruptly.

The youngster looked at him qulxxlcal-l- y

and then called out sharply,
"Hcyi thcro: are you Mister Alden?"
The physician whirled about In sur-- pt

Ise.
"Who do you want?"
"What's yer first name?" was, the

shrewd Inquiry, by way of reply.
"Who sont you to ask for me?"
"That's my business," tesponded the

lad. "What's your first nime? I know
what T irnt nalil for."

Tho doctor smiled. The hoy, dcsplto
his juvenile cocksurcness, wan the pos-
sessor of an honest grin, and Alden In-

stinctively trusb-- him.
"Well, my name Is Payson Alden. If

you have anything to tell me don't hesi-
tate. Hero is my card,"' and ho prof-
fered the youngster tho tiny square of
pasteboard.

The boy grinned and handed him an
envelope.

A guy that looked Just the same as
a Chinaman only different ho gave ho
that. Ho told me what you looked like
or I wouldn't It to you at that.
tor ho gave me a Hollar."

Thanks verv much." nnd Alden added
to the boy's wealth as ho nervously tore
open the missive.

The measauo was In the familiar hand- -
wrltinc of his faithful Hindoo friend.
Alden breathed a sigh of relief, for he
nao rcaied that nerhans itaji nan oecn
engulfed in the crumbling subterranean
passageways.

i ney tuive moved to new quarters.
Meet me at noon near the overhanging
willow." read the bnsty script.

Well, not lonir to wait then." mut
tered Alden. ns he strode over tho hill
side to the appointed place.

ne sat down wltlt a wary eye in an di-

rections. The time dragged miserably.
His thoughts reverted to the beautiful
girl whose fortunes had become so
oddly, yet so Insplrlngly, entangled with
his own. He wondered what might
be her thoughts at this moment, nnd
whether Myrn were as warmly Inter-
ested as the apparently Increasing cor-
diality seemed to Indicate.

Again he looked at his watch.
"Late! This Is the first time you ever

failed to keep nn appointment with
friend HaJI!" ho muttered, anxiously.

Another half hour passed.
Fears ror Myra's sarcty began to tor-

ment him. It was cool, yet the nervous
persplrntlon bedewed his forehead.

He walked down toward the edge of
the stream, nervously tossing pebbles In-

to It.
Then ho saw It!
Floating down with the current was

a human body. Alden
tan Into the water a few feet and
clutched at It.

He drew It to the bank and turned
the corpse face upward, the bitter tears
springing to his eyes.

It was faithful HaJI, who had sacri-
ficed hls life In tho cause of "white
maKlc."

"Poor fellow!" he muttered, as he
tested the various Blgns of life.

The Hindoo was stone dead.
As ho tore open the shirt to examine

his heurt he taw a peculiar burn upon
the dark-skinne- d breast. It was tho
devil worshiper's sign, oddly branded on
the flesh.

How death had actually occurred was
a mystery, yet tho expression upon tho
dead man's race proved that It must
havo been one or horrlblo torture, men-
tally, ir not physically.

"I must tell the rJollce!" and Alden
spiang to his feet and hurried to the
Station house.

"Great Scott!" exclaimed tho captain,
"I thought this business whs quieted
down lot the day."

"I'nnlHlu. 1 must hi hurrvlnc: to the
Ma.Miard homo to tec If any develop- -

I menta havu occurred theie. This 1)1181- -
- UegS 13 not quieting down-- It is Just bo- -
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ginning to flare up. Wo may expect the
worst of everything from now on!"

And es the policemen rushed a patrol
wagon to bear tho body of the dead
man to tho coroner's office, Alden hur-
ried with Increasing apprehension to
Myra's home.

CHAPTER XXV.
The New Astral Intrigue,

Is Miss Myra,

W"Charles?" asked Mrs.
aynard of the chauffeur.

ns ho brought the car to a
stop before the house.

"Why. I Just took her with Mr. Var-
ney, ma'am, over to I)r. Alden's house,"
was the rcpy.

'What Is she doing there?" sho de-
manded. "I don't understand this at
till."

"I don't kpow, ma'am," faltered
Charles, scratching his head, an he
tried to remember soma of the things
he had overheard. "Oh, yes, she sa'd
something about a laboratory, I think,
ma'am." "

.Mrs. Maynard gave an ejaculation or
alarm.

"That terrible place again! And sh'e
promised me that she would not go
there again under any circumstances.
Chatles, as soon as I get my wraps I
want you to tako mo rlirht there."

Mrs. Maynard was soon speeding
through tho crowded streets, urging the

i

i

i
'

driver to more haste. At fast they
reached the physician's house.

"I want to bco my daughter!" she de-

manded, trembling with a presentiment
or further trouble.

"Yes, ma'am. Shets In the waiting
room." replied the servant who an-
swered tho ring. "Stij) right In,
please."

The room was empty, to the surprise
of both!

"The laboratory!" cried Sirs. May-
nard. "Take me to tho laboratory at
once. That Is whero sho Is."

"Hut, ma'nm. the doctor never allows
anvone there." objected the woman.
"That's strictly against his orders. The
joung lady couldn't bo there."

"I'm going to sec Just tho same!" de-
clared Mrs. Manard, as she hurried to
ward me stnirs.

Within tha darkened lnhorntnrv Ar
thur Varney stood regarding the Inert
flguro or Myra aa sho sot limp In theeasy chair, before the revolving wheel.
ne neara an excuca Knocking at the
locked door.

"Who can that be?" he muttered, na
ho threw his cigarette aside. "If It's
the doctor"

'Mvra! Mvra! Onen this dnnr!" aii.
ed Mrs. Maynard.

no sprang to the levers controlling
the hypnotizing machine and stopped Its
motion.,

"Myra! Myra! Arthur Varney, let
me In!" '

Varney looked cxultlnalv nt the irlrl.
and then rumpling his hair and taking
un ins com, nq went to tue door.

"Arthur! What do you mean?' began
Mrs. Maynard. as he swung the dooropen.

Sho caught a glimpse of the still fig-
ure In the chair and gave a piercing
scream.

"What are you doing to my daugh-
ter?" she cried. "Mvra! Myra!"

The girl's eyes wero closed, her
head rigid, her fingers tensely grip-
ping the. arms of the chair.

Mrs. Maynard clutched the cold hand,
and burst Into helpless sobbing. Tho
girl's face was more tense, more rallied
than during that earlier hypnotic se-
ance.

"Oh. she's dying"' moaned Mrs. May-
nard. ''Why did vou let her do this,
Arthur? Toil, her friend, mv friend?"

Varnev rubbed his forehead In as-
sumed desperation.

"I've tried ovcrv way!" ho said. "I'm
not nhle to wako her up. Hho said she
wanted to ho hypnotized and sho turned
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Charles W. Goddard,
on the machine Itself, Why, It nearly
affected me!'''

The girl's mother sobbed, while the
frightened maid servant ran down the
stairs, to escape from the terrors - ot
this eerie room.

The unconscious girl's lips twitched In
mute echo of some spiritual suffering. I

"Oh, she s In agony," murmured Mr.
Maynard, "If we could only reach Dr.
Alden"

Arthur Varney shook his head with
an leer

"I think ho Is otherwlsn engaged by
this time!" bo remarked calmly. "We'll
Just have to wait for developments,
I'm afraid, my dear Mrs. Maynard.

Dr. Payson Alden was Indeed other-
wise engaged, but In a far morn ani-
mated manner than Varney supposed.

The physician had reached the May-
nard home In a taxlcab. Ho ran up the
steps eagerly, honing that Myra would
greet him. But It was Willis' anxious
countenance which appeared at the
door.

"Mis Maynard?"
"Sorry, sir. but I thought she was

with vou. air. Sho went over to your
house, with Mr. Varney. She seld
something about your laboratory, so
Mrs. Maynard told me. sir."

Alden's eyes opened wide. This was
tho biggest surprise of the day. 'Myra
and Arthur Varney going to his labora-
tory, when ho was confident that the
girl knew he was not thoret

"What! Am I crazy or la she?" he
exclaimed,

"I'm sorry, sir, I don't know, slrl"
apologized Willis, with an embarrassed
coukIi.

"Well there's only one thing to dol".
And with the words. Alden ran down
the steps. He aa Just In time to catch
the departing taxlcab, and he ordered
the driver, to make speed.

The machine whizzed up to the house,
and Alden sprang nut, tossing the matt
a yellow-backe- d bill, without walling
ror change. . Into the house he sped,
uslpg his latch kep, and straight up the
stairs.

As he reached the upper floor, he
paused outside his laboratory door, as
a precaution. He heard tho oily ac
cents of Arthur Varney.

"I tell you It won't do any good to
start the machine again. Mrs. Maynard.
We must Just wait and sec what hap- -
nena!"

"Then I'll start It myself!" cried the
good lady, tearfully. "If Dr. Alden
could only be reached."

"Well, he can't be reached. And I
doubt If the fool could understand the
case, anyway," was the Impatient re- -
tort-Alde- n

stepped Into the room. W eyes
blsalng.

"I understand more than you think I
do. Varncy." he snapped, as he ranto
the girl's side. The astonished Inter-
loper stepped back as though he were
oxpectlne: r blow.

But Alden had his mind on only one
thing. He knelt by the girl's side and
beran to manipulate her wrists.

Then, this falllne to brlmr results, he
commanded, begged, .and almost shout-
ed an order for her to "Wake up!" It
amounted to naught.

I.lttle did Mrs. Maynar1 and the doc
tor Hream as thev worked over the un
conscious girl that at this very .moment
her astral and'that of the dread niack
Master could be seen nesting nana in
hand In the clouds of Incense which...,i.i4 i.a.a i.A .ia tf i.A Dni.ii
Worshlners. I

Even Varnev. tenorant of the full ex
tent of his villainy, was not aware that
s strange transposition of souls was
ts.klng place and that when Myra
awoke It would be with tho spirit of
another animating her body.

"If the machine made her go away. It
ought to make her come back." per-s'st-

Mrs. Maynard. "Oh. doctor, try
anything, please, for poor little Myra's
aake."

The physician walked to the levers.
His keen eye noted the butts of some
cigarettes on the floor beside It. Even
In that preoccupied moment he realized
that Varney must have been slow In the
hypnotic work to have had time for
smoking three!

"Why not run the machine back-
ward? Maybe that w'll reverse the
action," ventured Mrs. Maynard.

Alden was about to turn the advice
aside, when something prompted him
to follow It.

Tho lights were soon glittering once
more In the whirring reflectors. The
trio watched the unconscious face with
.varying emotions. Suddenly the eyelids
stirred, nnn were uiieo. ever so weaniy,

"Hurrah!" cried Alden. "Mrs. Mav-
nard, ou've made a great psychic dis
covery.

"T don t care nbout that." cried the
mother, kissing the wan face. "All I
wont s my daughter back!"

"She's back'" ec1almed Varney. and
there s disappointment on h's aston-
ished festures.

Mvra Mlrred and now looked at her
mother, with n strange expression.

"Mvra. darling, don't yon know me.
child?'' cried Mrs. Maynard fearfully.

"Yes. It's mother! Tsn't it?"
Alden wns purzlod at th speech, and

even at the curious stiffness of her
tones.' "Myrn. rorre out of Hrls dreadful
plnee Vou mnt ome hmne "t epec."

Varney put nn his coal, nnd racked up
Ms hnt nnd w'Hng Mirk. !! cst a
sullen e'er" ot Aid-'- . w'n wis studying
him with flncer? which Itched for a rrlp
unmi tlt rnrnfnrtnbl'' litvy neck.

"Yfs. I thlnV she had better to home
and rest. And 7011 two had better go
home ftnnA together Mrs Maynard."
ssld the doctor.

"No. no. T de-n'- t think of thMr coin?
without an 'seo't," nblected Varney.

"Ve-- y well' T will be hi the nnsse,
then," oh'ervcd the nhvlc!nn. There
wnr a "iSm set to his llns as ho fal-
lowed thi ctoup downstairs nnd Into the
nulnmnhlte,

Alden wos watchln Myra with a
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shftdo pt misgiving, which he could not
quite crystalllzo into a definite sus-
picion.

"She walks oddly," ho mused, as
though she were not used to that skirt'

When Myra stepped Into the car sho
tripped over the border of hor gown,
and would have fallen backward had
not Varney caught her nrm.

"I'm so clumsy;" sho laughed, with
embarrassment. "My head still aches."

Alden sat blsdo Myra.
"What did you see. Miss Maynard,

while you wero In the trance" ho
asked.

Tho girl looked nt him with a puzMIng
laush In tho blue eyes.

"Not a thing!''
"Urn-mi- " 'muttered Alden, thought-

fully, and made no further comment,
until they reached home.

"nrney escorted Mrs. Maynard Into
the library, while Myra paused In tho
vcsllbule, to allow Alden to lift lujc
cloak from her shoulders.

Suddenly tha slrl turned toward the,
physician and with face unturned to
him, put her hands upon his shoulders.

With a languorous look In her eyes
an expression absolutely foreign to
every memory of those unusually de-
mure depths tho girl spoke In a low
tone:

"I love you!"
Alden stepped back In astonishment,

and then the meaning of tho sudden
declaration overwhelmed him.

"Miss Myra what u say?" ha
asked, bewildered.

"I love you. Payson."
The girl raised her lips coquettlshly.

Khq clasped her arms behind his
sho'.ilccrs, aa their lips met. Alden was
facing the mirror or tho antique ma-
hogany hat tree, as they stood there.
Tho ruprcme moment or bliss the first
klrs seemed disappointing to him some-bo-

He looked over her shoulder and
nay their two figures reflected In the
mirror.

It was not the face of Myra Maynard
which lay upon his shoulder.

Even as his lips brushed the glorious
hair, ho saw the race or a man.

It wns the sardonic, crlme-gnarle- d

visage of the Master or the niack Or-
der!

The slim white hands wero gliding be
hind his shoulders toward the revolver
which protruded from his hip pocket.
Pet rifled with horror, tho physician
grop'.d mentally.

In that Instant the revolver was
snatched, and the muzzle pressed
against his back.

Alden sprang aside and grasped the
flendet wrist.

The report of the shot, which shat-
tered the mirror, brought Varney and
Mrs. Maynard Into the vestibule.

The face of the girl was dove-lik- e

in Its Innocence ond gentle surprise.
"What Is It?" cried Varney.
"Why did you fire that revolver?" de-

manded Mrs. Maynard.
Alden was holding tin: revolver. Krotn

Its muzzle still trailed a thin line of
smoke. He looked at tho weapon which
he snatched away so opportunely.

"Miss Maynard tried to kill me'." he.
cried, hardly hearing them, as 'ho stared
Into the girl's eyes.
' Myra shook 'her head and looked pity-
ingly, almost scornfully, at the phvsl-cla- n.

.

"Poor Dr. Alden " she murmured.
with a laugh. "He Is so upret. Wo

j mustn't pay any attention to what ho
mis.A great, light burst Into the mystified
mind ox the nhvslClan.

"It Is not Myra's fault! She !ld not
trv In V 111 me.'

"Of course not." ssld the girl. "Dr.
Alden. you will becln to bore me, before
long. I am afraid."

"You are not 'Myra " cried the physi-
cian, pointing nn accusing Anger, which
trembled with emotion. "The soul or
the master of tho IJIack Order has en-
tered Mvia Maynard's body"

The girl laughed .and Varney turned
to follow hor mother as the two women
went Into tho drawing room. Alden
stared after them, a thousand terrify-
ing fears for the real Myra whirring
throucti his brain!

(To he continued next Sunday.)
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